Hymns and Songs - 1st May, 2022

We have a gospel to proclaim,

Good news for all throughout the earth;

The gospel of a Saviour’s name:
We sing His glory, tell His worth.

Tell of His birth at Bethlehem,

Not in a royal house or hall

But in a stable dark and dim:

The Word made flesh, a light for all.

Tell of His death at Calvary,
Hated by those He came to save;
In lonely suffering on the cross
For all He loved His life He gave.

Tell of the glorious Easter morn:
Empty the tomb, for He was free.
He broke the power of death and hell
That we might share His victory.

Tell of His reign at God’s right hand,
By all creation glorified;

He sends His Spirit on His Church
To live for Him, the Lamb who died.

Now we rejoice to name Him King:
Jesus is Lord of all the earth.

This gospel message we proclaim:
We sing His glory, tell His worth.

Love’s redeeming work is done;
fought the fight, the battle won:
lo, our Sun’s eclipse is o’er,

lo, he sets in blood no more.

Vain the stone, the watch, the seal,;
Christ has burst the gates of hell;
death in vain forbids his rise;
Christ has opened Paradise.

Lives again our glorious King;
where, O death, is now thy sting?
dying once, he all doth save;
where thy victory, O grave?

Soar we now where Christ has led,
following our exalted Head;

made like him, like him we rise;
ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

Hail the Lord of earth and heaven!
praise to thee by both be given:
thee we greet triumphant now;
hail, the Resurrection thou!

Hail, Thou once despised Jesus,
Hail, Thou Galilean King!

Thou didst suffer to release us,
Thou didst free salvation bring.
Hail, Thou agonizing Saviour,
Bearer of our sin and shame;

By Thy merits we find favour,

Life is given through Thy name.

Paschal Lamb, by God appointed,
All our sins on Thee were laid.
With almighty love anointed
Thou hast full atonement made.
All Thy people are forgiven
Through the virtue of Thy blood:
Opened is the gate of Heaven,
Man is reconciled to God.

Jesus, hail enthroned in glory,

There for ever to abide;

All the heavenly hosts adore Thee,
Seated at Thy Father’s side:

There for sinners Thou art pleading,
There Thou dost our place prepare,
Ever for us interceding,

Till in glory we appear.

Worship, honour, power, and blessing
Thou art worthy to receive:

Loudest praises, without ceasing,
Right it is for us to give:

Come, O mighty Holy Spirit,

As our hearts and hands we raise,
Help us sing our Saviour’s merits,
Help us sing Immanuel’s praise.

Jesus, name above all names,
Beautiful Saviour, Glorious Lord;
Emmanuel, God is with us,

Blessed Redeemer, Living Word
Nadia Hearn (c) 1974

The strife is o’er, the battle done;
now is the Victor’s triumph won;

0 let the song of praise be sung:
Alleluia.

Death’s mightiest powers have done their worst,
and Jesus hath his foes dispersed;

let shouts of praise and joy outburst:

Alleluia.

On the third morn he rose again
glorious in majesty to reign;

O let us swell the joyful strain:
Alleluia.

Lord, by the stripes which wounded thee
from death’s dread sting thy servants free,
that we may live and sing to thee

Alleluia.



